The HtUorie of 

drinke, to bredke thepateof thee, I am a'very villaine* come 
andbchang’d,haftnofaith in thee: 

Enter Cj ads- hill, 

Gads-hill. Good-morrow Carriers) What’s a clocke? 

Car . Ithinkeitbetwoaclocke. 

Gad, I prethee lend me thy Lantherne,tofee my Geldino 
in the Stable. 5 

t. Car . Nay by God foft 5 Iknowatricke worth two of 
that I faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine. 

2, Car. I, when, canft tell Lend me thy Lanternef quoth 
he)Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier, What time do you meane to come to 

London. 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Muges, week call vp the Gentlemen 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. * 
Enter Chamber laine. Exeunt. 

Gjad. What ho, Chamberlains. 

Cham. At hand quoth Picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s euen as faire,as at hand qd. the Chamber-lam^ 
for thou varied no more from picking of purfes,then giuing 
direction doth from labouring.- thou layeft theplothow. 

Cham. Good morrow Matter Gads-hkl } it holds currat that 
I told you yefter night, there’s a Franklin in the wild of Kent, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at fupper, a kind 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God 
knowes what, they are vp already, andcall for£gges& But* 
ter . -they will away prefently . ' 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas Clarkes, 
He giuetheethis necks. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keepe that for the 
Hangman,for I know thou worfhipeft Saint Nicholases true- 
ly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gad. What talked thou to me of the Hangmanhf I hang, 
}ie make a fat paireofgallows.-for if I hang, old fir Jobnhags 
witame,& thou knowes he is no ftarueling .* tut, there are ci- 
ther 




Henry the Fourth. 

. Troians that thou dream’ft not of , the which for fport 

Common-wealth th.irBoo.es; will Ihe 

in a Cattle, cockefure; wee haue the receitofFerneieed, 

ii* my faith.i drink, you are more beholding 

tothSt then to Fernefeed,for yout walking moifible. 

St (fine me thy hand, thou (halt haue a (hare in our pur- 

>' c mudd ? knaue - 

Enter Prince ypoynes, and Peto,&c. - 

joines. Come (belter, flielter, I haue remoouea Faljtajfes 
Horfej and he frets like a gum’d vcluet. 

Trince. Stand clofe. Enter Falpfe . 

Fair. Points .PoineS) and be hangd Pomes. , „ 

Prtnce. Peace ye fat kidneyd ratcall, what a brawling doeft 

thou keepe? 

Falf. What Poines, Hal i - 

Prince. He is walkt vp to the top of the htlUle go feek him. 
Fair. lam accurft to rob in that theeues company,therarcal 
hath remoued my horfe,and tyed them 1 know not where if 
I trauel but 4 . foot by.thefquire further a foot, I ftail breakc 
my wind .• Well, Idoubt not but to die a fane death for ail 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue, 1 haue foriw orn 
hiscompany hourely any time this a 2 ♦year 5 and yet I 


